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fairly covered the cannon of the period, and is far too long to 
quote entire, concludes : 'Oh ! reader, pass not on till thou hast 
blest his memory! And never, never forget that rebellion to 
tyrants is obedience to God/ Unfortunately, Edwards, in his 
History of the British West Indies, says that there was never any 
such storied cannon in Jamaica. Furthermore, Bradshaw was 
buried in Westminster Abbey in the Commonwealth. On the 
Eestoration his body was dug up and hanged, the trunk was 
buried at the gibbet foot and the bead exposed upon a spike. A 
copy of the epitaph in Mr. Jefferson's handwriting and dated 
1776 was in 1824 given to De Lyon, who accompanied Lafayette 
on his return to this country in the latter year. On this copy Mr. 
Jefferson had made a note in these terms, 'From many circum- 
stances there is reason to believe there does not exist any such 
inscription as the above, and that it was written by Dr. Franklin, 
in whose hands it was first seen.' " 



DIARY OF COL. LANDON CARTER. 
{Continued from Vol. XIII., page 224.) 

Friday, Octob: 9, 1772. Many mush rooms are now springing 
up. I have had abundance gathered for home use. I hear that 
Hogs die about with eating them. Would it not be better to 
keep hogs up from the time of their springing (vizt.), about 
August to the cool weather, at least in the Sties every night ? 

Two clays ago the hair brained Molly Beale fell from her 
horse and) broke her arm, a good warning to all madcaps. 

I understand by my daughter Lucy, just come, that Presid' 
Nelson is now in great clanger. 

10. Col. P. Lee, his Lady and two children came here last 
night at candle light. The Colonel in his way to town, his Lady 
and Children make a visit of it to the family. A very fine 
morning. I rode out. In those fields cleared of their fodder 
the corn has not really a good look, but to open one of those 
pike Ears it is surprising. It puts me in mind of a comparison 
made on Dr. Jones' small Jemmy coat. Take it off, and to 
look at his body occasions a wonder how such a carcase could 
be contained in such a coat; like the shell of a soft crab, the 
body of the crab after the shell is off seems by much too large 
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for the shell. Just so these Ears; when shucked the husk 
and grain seem really more than the shuck could contain. 
Therefore, by my qty. tended things may turn out, but I fear 
not quite so great a qty, as wh' the steward, Beale, and under- 
overseer, Lawson, seem to be sure of, that is, a greater crop 
than last year. 

Wheat looks prodigious fine except at the Fork. It really 
makes me mad, but it is owing to the seed sown; it got heated. 

I can't yet sow in either the barley or spelt because my 
ground is not quite broke up. I intend the same ground that 
brought me barley, Pease, & oats last year to bring me barly, 
spelt & Peas this year. That is, I have every other pea row 
plowed into a ridge, and in the middle a drill of Barley, then 
the intermediate row to be sown with spelt, and in May a drill 
of Pease between the Barley & spelt. 

14. Wednesday. October, 1772. My people seem to be quite 
dead hearted, and either cannot or will not work, and overseers, 
especially those on wages, will lie with expectations of great 
things. Lawson not two days ago told me should fill at least 
3 90foot houses of good tob°. But I wish he may fill 9 inch 
ones. And he was certain of a better crop of corn than last 
year, when I am afraid he will not make one half of it. 

19. Monday. Unwilling to let things come to an injury by 
too much confidence in the weather, I have set 11 heads to cut- 
ting down every plant that will make tob°. It is rather too 
green and thin, but one frost would have made it worse, and I 
have not seen any likelihood of its growing either larger or 
thicker for now more than a week. 

I am at last sowing my Barley & spelt, Barley every other 
3 foot drill, and spelt between. 

William Lawson went up to take possession of my Park 
Quarter Thursday, the 15 of the month. He is to get things 
in order, and to bring down all my hogs to fatten here, for that 
rascal, Brown, not only sold all my last crop of corn, but even 
did not intend to make any this year; for he never wed the 
little that he tended; neither did he ever work my tobacco. 

John Selfe, Jun., came to Lawson's place the 17 of this 
tnonth; he seems to be a brisk man. 
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James Purcell is to be at the Pork Quarter on Monday next. 
I needed not to have a man there, but my dog of a foreman is 
now grown a lazy villain. 

24. Saturday. Lawson came down on friday. He likes the 
Park Land much; says there will be about 10,000 good tob° 
made, and as there are no hoggs to be fattened there, he thinks 
he shall (have) corn enough made to keep the Quarter this 
year, altho' there has been but little planted and hardly any 
of that tended. 

Lawson is to marry & go up immediately, and after him 
Talbot shall carry the peoples things and his goods to the Palls. 

25. Sunday. This clay being a Sacrament day appointed by 
our minister, and as Ch : Warden I had all the elements & plate 
ready. We had notice to begin at 11. The Parson came there 
about 10, read prayers, & was gone before any body but a few 
was there, & said it was 11 minutes after 11 o'clock by his time. 
I got there 25 minutes after 10 with my family, & got back 
25 before 11. Col Lee came to church after me, and was at 
my house before 11. I am contented; the Gent entertains me 
when he pleases to go into his Pulpit, and I said nothing. God 
knows I went to commemorate the love and Passion of my divine 
redeemer, & if his servant was otherwise disposed, I hope it is 
to be imputed to some other cause than my neglect. 

I have had too much reason in my life to observe that few 
think there is any kind of duty or trust in the offices they under- 
take of every kind. Thus does social virtue gradually die away. 

The Year 1774. 

1. Tuesday. February. On Saturday last, in all the bad 
weather, M r Carter, of Corotoman, came here on his way to the 
Cleve sail (sale?). 

Yesterday he with my son set offf to that sail, the day very 
Chilly. 

Last night N. 0. Doc 4 Lee came with Henry Lee, nephew to 
the N". 0., as being the son of Harry above. This youth has 
been at the Jersey College. I think him an improved, well 
behaved youth; modest, & yet one that expresses himself very 
satisfactorily. I have now my daughter Lucy, grandchildren 
Fanny, Betty (?), Lucy & Wormeley Carter & his sister Molly 
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ill. She took a vomit yesterday & to-day opening powders. Her 
brother & Fanny vomited. My daughter Lucy will take nothing. 

2. Little Lucy's meazles very full out. Her Aunt Lucy, 
Molly Carter, my son Landon's daughter, & Nancy Carter, 
Lucy's sister, & their maid Grace, all broke out. I hope in 
God all may do well. As yet no very great complaint. 

12. Saturday. I sent to M r Parker yesterday to tell him 
of a vacancy now for his son Tom, my Godson. He intends 
to bring him when he can spare the time. Mr. Christian, as 
his son shows no good Principles, took him away, & intends to 
teach him his own business, or if that fail, to bind him to 
the sea. 

Col Eichard H. Lee was at Monokin ill with the gout and 
immovable on Tuesday last, but on Wednesday he was gone 
home, and off went Col° Frank & his Lady. 

19. Saturday. Thursday last an examining court, but no 
clerk or Justices met. Parker, the King's Atorney, & W. Beale, 
Jun r , came home with Bob & I. Next Thursday appointed for 
the same purpose. 

21. Monday. Billy Beale off this day (to) Lover'shall, my 
Northumberland Plantation. I do suppose that his brother, 
the overlooker there, may be miffed at it; but I cannot bear 
to make nothing there with such fine land and such good hands. 
He is to bring me a particular account of everything, and to 
examine narrowly into everything. 

23. Mr. J. McKay came here yesterday. 

24. Thursday another called court, but no clerke. 

27. I had a letter yesterday from Backburn by Alexander, 
w ch tells me, altho' he did not care to make any further advance, 
he had paid my bill to Blane & those to Hopkins for £90. 

I shall tell him it was kind to do so, but at the same time 
he was something like old Pirate Low, ab' 50 years ago, who 
always whipped every unfortunate Prisoner & afterwards gave 
them a ball on board. However, I will not quarrel with him, 
for I know him to be so good a man that if he does wrong it 
cannot be intentionally. 

1 March. This is the third Court called on examination of 
Moor Bragg on suspicion of felony, in company with a brother 
Benjamin of his, for stealing a slave from Bailey Suttle. But 
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our Clerk being ill, and as I had catched a prodigious cold 
both the first and second called courts, by setting in a very large 
ordinary room, with two doors to it, one of them broke down, 
and perhaps a room without any fire in it from month to month. 
I say I was a full week getting rid of my first cold, and the 
cold I catched the last Court day is still on me, and I know not 
when I shall clear that off. I would not attend, believing also 
the Clerk either still abed or unwilling to venture out such 
unlikely weather, especially as the Court in Course is so near as 
next Monday. I say I stay at home to take care of my aged self. 

This morning two doz n of Trout came from Captain Beale, 
but I want no communication with a man who must have been 
concerned in his son's fascinating a dear girl away from me, 
tho' I don't suppose him concerned in that vile behaviour shown 
to me by the monster, his son, sometime before my deluded 
child went away. I say I want to drop all connection with this 
father, by much too guilty in effecting that, my certain misery. 
Yet as he shewed a kindness to the family, indeed his blood 
relations by the marriage of his daughter with my son, I thanked 
him in their behalf, & ordered a bushel of Bernard Creek oysters 
to be returned. I shall not eat of these fish, and have only 
behaved consistent with my determined reflection to have no 
intimacy or connection with one that every circumstance favors 
... in this strangest of fascinations. 

2 May. Mr. Carter, of Corotoman, came here yesterday ; his 
horse gave out, and borrowed one of me to perform his journey 
upwards. Thus do the Representatives of the people go out 
of the way of their duty instead of into it. Such is the nature 
of Public Virtue in this colony, where there is such a Cry for 
Liberty; there is hardly a man to be met with who pays the 
least regard to it. 

My son set off for the Assembly to do his duty, and God 
send he may do it. 

I am going to Court, that is, the Court of Claims; for as 
to the Court in Course, the Insult I met with was too great 
to sit any more with such coadjutors. 

Billy Beale gone with my cart to fetch my goods from Lewis', 
at Monday's Point. In this affair Major Mottison, as they call 
him, has shewed himself just such another hypocritical fellow 
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as his brother William; promising services, and even boasting 
of them, but so far from performing as even to do injuries in 
their stead. This monster was over solicitous to send these 
goods to my own Landing, tbo' I only desired him to land where 
he pleased and let me know when. And instead of doing one 
thing that he promised, he has landed them as far as they could 
be landed from me without sending out of the ship's way, and 
never so much as sending me word when or where they were 
landed ; and after 5 or 6 weeks I by accident have heard where 
they were, and I suppose they may have been Pillaged. Eascals 
indeed ! 

3. Maj r Griffin came home with me yesterday ; behaved really 
very pleasantly, as he always does. I did not say one word 
about Peacbey's difference & mine. He wanted me to sit 
again on the Bench, but I read him my Justification, & he left 
off, saying if (it) could be consistent with my honour, he sh'd 
be glad. I told him not. He owned it was a public insult, & 
sh'd be as publickly acknowledged. 

My son told me some body had drawn up a Pompous Paper 
ag st mine to Jameson, signed T. Beale, Ju nr , gone to the Press. 
Aut Erasmi aut diaboli. 

4. I am surprised to hear old W m Brockenbrough, be sh d 
deny his behaviour March Court. It seems he says he did not 
know J. Thornton had been in but once into Court; and that 
he did not offer that he sh'd not disturb the Court any more, 
or that he spoke out of turn when the motion was made to bind 
Thornton to his good behaviour. He who denies these things 
is able to deny anything. In the first Place, my motion set 
forth the two days he had been misbehaving, and when he 
offered he should not do so any more, I bid him to tell the Clerk 
it was all that was wanted; and I dare to appeal to the mem- 
bers if be did not (say?), as soon as I made the motion, that 
the poor fellow was drunk & ought to be excused, before even 
Miskel spoke. 

5. I said yesterday there would be a frost, and I really 
ordered my plants to be thicker covered; but more knowledge 
would not obey me except at home, & here about dark I had 
it done, by wh ch means I saved most of them; but everywhere 
else, except at the Fork, where the overseer obeyed my orders, 
the plants are much hurt. And all the corn killed everywhere. 
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I therefore ordered all to go replanting 2 grains in a hill ; not 
to touch the standing corn, so that if that comes to anything, if 
will not be hurt. But Selfe, a knowing fool, wanted to trust 
to another frost. Which is better, John, a fresh grain in May 
or a wounded plant of corn? and if a frost comes to-night, 
what then? 

The ice was hard enough for a dog to walk on it. 

6. Friday. A clear looking day. No frost, by everybody's 
account, tho' all night full cold enough. 

We planted cotton at home the day before yesterday, and yes- 
terday at the Forks. 

I rode out to make a further examination into the effects of 
j'esterday's frosts. I could not have conceived the severity of it. 
I before took notice of its injury to almost every domestic Plant 
such as affords food or raiment, and I am convinced the wheat 
is too much injured to recover. The spelt alone has stood it, 
w ch is that this is both an aquatic & a hardy winter plant; at 
the same time it cannot endure the least dry weather. 

This day examined the wood, &c., and, except the Pine & 
Cedar, every tree almost everywhere burnt as if by a fire. 

(Potatoes in 3 acres killed.) I am glad I reserved about 
half an acre to be planted in June, as rattle brained Jack 
Wormeley advised me. 

My Fork cotton will be all planted this day, and then the 
Potatoes, and then to repairing my garden necessaries. 

I was surprised this day to hear that in the Philadelphia 
Gazette the whole R. W. estate on Shenandoah, slaves & all, 
were to be sold. I say I was surprised, because there has been 
a prodigious boast of great Profits made there, and not long 

ago I heard a Gentleman declare his was thence clear 

of debt. There is nothing like our modes of deceiving ourselves 
& the world. 

(To be Continued.) 



EXTRACTS FROM DIARY OF CHARLES COPLAND. 
Communicated by Miss Anna Melissa Graves. 

Charles Copland was an eminent lawyer, and figured in the Vir- 
ginia courts as the rival of John Wickham and William Wirt. Nothing is 
known of his ancestry. He married first Rebecca Nicholson, whose family 



